SMALL BOY SPORTS

j                      Ethel was a dear, as always, and the two little

!                      boys were   as   cunning as possible.   Sister had

brought them some very small Japanese fencing
armor, which they had of course put on with
glee, and were clumsily fencing with wooden two-
handed swords. And they had also rigged up in

1                      the dark nursery a grewsome man with a pumpkin

head, which I was ushered in to see, and in addi-
tion to the regular eyes, nose, and saw-tooth
mouth, Archie had carved in the back of the
pumpkin the words "Pumpkin Giant," the can-

;                      die inside illuminating it beautifully.   Mother was

waiting for me at the Navy Yard, looking too
pretty for anything, when I arrived. She and I

I                      had a ride this afternoon.   Of course I am up to

my ears in work.

The mornings are lovely now, crisp and fresh;
after breakfast Mother and I walk around the
grounds accompanied by Skip, and also by Slip-

{                     per, her bell tinkling loudly.   The gardens are

pretty dishevelled now, but the flowers that are
left are still lovely; even yet some honeysuckle is

.                     blooming on the porch.
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